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body was put under the ground on an island in the
naidst of a small lake, where poplars throw shadows
over the still water, silently, figuring the destiny of
mortals* Here it remained for sixteen years. Then
amid the roar of cannon, the crash of trumpet and
drum, and the wild acclamations of a populace gone
mad in exultation, terror, fury, it was ordered that
the poor dnst should be transported to the national
temple of great meantolorablo and irremediable,8 This,
